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" I am more interested by this than anything that has From my
happened, as showing heart at the age of two is rare.         Diary,

" When asked her name she always answered, ' Baby
Asquith in the Park ; Lizbebuth at home/

" In spite of constant references to ' Gawd' my baby
is a wicked little creature of sudden temper and violent
impulse which distresses me. I treat her tantrums as an
illness, sponging her face with cold water, coozling her in
my arms and singing while she batters me with her
wool boots, calling me ' Uggerly! nasty! beasserly
mother!'

" She argues too much for a child of three and has all
the Asquith love of controversy as well as their logic.

" * Don't, darling !' I said one day to her, c I'm too
old to argue *; at which she said in a condescending
voice:

" ' All right! All right! You is right and 7 are wrong/

" On the soth of July, 1900, while saying her prayers
at Wanboro, she ended: ' Don't let the katten bite my
hair and make mother truthful and obedienet. Amen/

" She asked me one day, ' why God had taken her
nannie's mother to the sky/ adding, ' hasn't He got a
mother of His own ? ' I could see the Almighty seemed
incomplete to her for many years after this. Jesus Christ
coming down upon earth was another puzzle.

" ' I know He comes down sometimes of course, on
His Christmas and all that, but why not oftener ? * she
asked.

" She continued for a long time to be argumentative,
but happily for me the responsibility of the controversies
was put upon her dolls. In December she told me her
Christinas dollies:

" ' Contricted each other something drefful!   Betty
says B does not spell for baby ; that B-A-B-Y is bun !!
now there's no Y in bun as we all know, and so they go
on, mother!' she added with a matronly smile,"
End of Diary quotation